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A MOST WELCOME CHAMPION. 


“IF YOU HAD ONLY COME SOONER, MR. ROOT !”’ 
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A Question of Responsibility. 
VERYBODY in the State of Massachusetts, including 
Senator Hoar, Senator Lodge, and the Springfield Repus- 
lican, seems able to endorse the Philippine piank in the 
Massachusetts Republican State platform. The plank 
reads; 


It is our profound trust that the present hostilities can be 
brought to an early termination, and that Congress, guided by a 
wise and patriotic Administration, will establish and maintain in 
these islands, hitherto the home of tyranny, a government as free, } 
as liberal, and as progressive as our own. 


When a ship is in straits a plank is often a handy 
thing to get ashore on. This Massachusetts Repub- 
lican plank seems to be one of that sort. Speaking 
to the men of North Dakota on October 18, the 
President said: ‘‘ We propose to put sixty-five thou- 
sand men behind the flag in Luzon to maintain the 
authority of the United States. We accept the 
responsibility of duty at any cost.” 

There is no question as to the acceptance, but is 
the Major ‘‘good ”? Under the circumstances we 
have no course save to accept his paper. 
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ECTURER: And what man is most apt to 
reach that elevation whence the earth may 
be viewed ‘‘as one vast plain?” 
Voick (in the audience): The one that 
works in a powder mill. 


** ACCORDIN’ TO DE INUNDATIONS OF YOUR INDEX HAND, YOUR LIFE HAS BEEN ONE LONG 
SPLENDID ROMANCE.” 


To Columbia. 


HO’ frowns have marred thyglorious They’re constant still. Tho’ party 





brow, knaves 
And tears of late have dimmed thine And braggart fools may lead astray, 
eye, Thy sons will seek the Truth that 
Tho’ doubts and fears beset thee now, saves, 
, . ae 
Doubt not thy children’s constancy — And Error bravely fling away. “AND HOW 18 LITERATUHE? 
: ; , : “FINE, UNCLE! SPLENDID NOTICES IN ALL 
Fear not! their true hearts love thee Not gold nor pride their souls can bind, ; : : 
ll Thei her ti ht will Wisd flud PAPEKS, Journal, World, Herald, AND OTHERS. 
air oug ’ 
well, ave Sn eee See Se eenee wr NOTHING BUT PRAISE!” 
Tho’ dazed by Conquest’s luring spell. And Justice yield to all mankind, “00 BAD! I TOLD YOU SO; YOU MUST STUDY 
If passing clouds obscure the sun, Thy banner floats where freemen live, MORE, READ MORE AND IMPROVE YOUR STYLE 
The light breaks ere his race is run. And Freedom’s heirs will freedom give. DON’T LOSE YOUR COURAGE.” 
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T has gratified everyone that the 
races for the America’s cup 
have been finished without 
= clashes or heartburnings 
of any sort, and that the 
partisans of the beaten boat 
are fully satisfied that the winner won on 
her merits. Sir Thomas Lipton is a 
man of affairs, used to dealing with men, 
and managing large enterprises in a 
large way. In everything connected 
with the cup races he has known his 
mind, has wanted nothing unreasonable, 
and has been able to appreciate sports- 
manlike treatment. It was very gratify- 
ing that after all the flukes and fizzles 
which strung the races out so long, he 
finally got a breeze which was to his 
liking and which gave his boat the sort 
of test she wanted. His aspiration has 
cost him a lot of time and doubtless a lot 
of money, too, but it has been spent to 
good purpose, since it has taken the 
curse off international yacht racing and 
promoted fellowship and mutual respect 
between his countrymen and ours, 

Our end of the business, too, was 
admirably handled for us. Our Herre- 
schoff beat his own record in building 
boats; our capitalists and yachtsmen 
and sailormen acquitted themselves to 
the confusion of their critics. Best of 
all, the course was kept clear. How 
exceedingly well that was done, and 
what great pains was taken to do it, is 
hardly appreciated except by persons 
who saw the Government patrol along 
both sides of the course and watched the 
smoky little’ torpedo boats drive off 
intruders. 

To all our representatives, from Mr. 
Herreschoff to Captain Robley Evans, 
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we make our best bow and transmit our 
heartiest thanks, and as for Sir Thomas 
Lipton, we are ready to drink his health 
in anything from Ceylon tea to Irish 
whiskey, and wish him many happy 
returns toSandy Hook. Wecan promise 
him he will not be forgotten — even if he 
waits two years before his return. 





HE equanimity of a good many very 
worthy persons scems to be im- 
paired by the prospect that Mr. Roberts, 
of Utah, may be permitted to take the 
seat in Congress to which his constituents 
have chosen him. Our brethren, and 
sisters, too, of the various religious folds 
are greatly exercised about him, and as 
often as once a week some convention or 
association of Baptists or Methodists, or 
Christians of some other variety, re- 
solves that he ought not to be admitted 
to Congress. Our popular and public- 
spirited fellow-townswoman, Miss Helen 
Gould, has been interested in the case 
and has added her name to the list of 
those who want Mr. Roberts thrown out. 
Lire does not know a great deal about 
Mormonism, especially the contemporary 
status of it, and so far as it does know 
anything it heartily dislikes it, asa bogus 
religion abounding in vulgar frauds and 
demoralizing tendencies. But even a 
Mormon ought to have fair treatment, 
and if there is nothing worse against Mr. 
Roberts than that he still provides for all 
the wives he had when polygamy was the 
fashion in Utah, there is surely nothing 
in that alone which is to his discredit or 
would disqualify him from serving in 
Congress. It is hard to get at the truth 
about him and what he represents, but 
there is reassurance in the belief that 
considerations of fact and law will de- 
termine his standing in Congress and 
that the pressure of religious bodies to 
secure his rejection will have little influ- 
ence and no effect. 

Regard for law and common sense is 
not the strong point of our brethren of 
the various churches when they discuss 
in their conventions matters that relate 
to government. For example, most of 
them are clamoring now for the abolition 
of the army canteen, which ninety-seven 
per cent. of the officers of the army de- 
clare to be the best means yet found for 
promoting temperanceand good discipline 





among soldiers. The sincere, God-fear- 
ing, church-going element in our country 
is of priceless value. To lose it would be 
a disaster which no thoughtful person 
will underestimate. And yet these same 
folks, whose worth we know so well, are 
apt, when they get together and look at 
things from their point of view, to give 
preposterously bad political advice to 
their government. The old Mormon 
Government in Utah was government by 
a church, It was a tyranny. The present 
Government of the Transvaal comes 
apparently about as near being a govern- 
ment of church members as any now on 
earth, but its heartiest sympathizers will 
hardly deny that it is narrow, intolerant 
and unprogressive. Our church mem- 
bers we believe to be among the best 
people we have; much nearer right in 
their beliefs and aspirations than the 
Mormons, far more progressive and toler- 
ant than the Boers. Yet they seem not 
fully to realize that the chief end of 
government is not so much to make 
people do right as to promote the reason- 
able liberty of the individual, and we 
have reason to fear that if the Govern- 
ment hearkened to all their recommenda- 
tions and took all their advice this world 
would bea much less comfortable land to 
dwell in than itis. The Almighty seems 
to have larger plans for Earth and the 
folks who dwell on it than those who are 
most confident that they are peculiarly 
and exclusively His servants seem able to 
measure or even to comprehend. 





HERE appears to be a misunder- 
standing between Admiral Sampson 
and Captain Chadwick on the one side 
and General Shafter on the other about a 
letter which Admiral Sampson says that 
Captain Chadwick wrote at Santiago for 
General Shafter to send to General Toral. 
It seems a pity that the matter should 
have come to public notice, especially 
since it has vexed General Shafter, who 
has had trouble enough. But since 
Admiral Sampson has made a statement 
and Captain Chadwick has confirmed it, 
it is inexplicably ill-advised in General 
Shafter to deny it, for what Sampson 
and Chadwick assert, having full 
knowledge of the subject, must be true. 
Chadwick was well at Santiago. Shafter 
was ill. The Captain’s memory ought 
to be the better. 
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THE GLOBE THEATRE. 





CONTINUOUS PERFORMANCE 


—or— 


The Great American Extravaganza, 


EXPANSION, 


—OR-— 


Expand and the World Laughs at You, 


Characters of the Prologue. Time; About 1776. 


GEORGE IV., King of England, a prominent expansionist, 
afterwards known as a tyrant and oppressor. 

GEORGE WASHINGTON, 

THOMAS JEFFERSON, 

be 

BENJAMIN FRANKLIN, — a : aaa known 

JOHN HANCOCK, : 

NATHAN HALE, 

SIR WILLIAM HOWE, } 

LORD CORNWALLIS, Missionaries engaged in the work of 

GENERAL CLINTON, expansion. 

GENERAL GAGE, 

THE MARQUIS DE LAFAYETTE, a friend of Washington and 
an anti-expansionist. 


THE DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE, a serious document, 


Characters of the Extravaganza. Time; About 120 years later. 


HIS IMPERIAL HIGHNESS, MCKINLEY I., Ruler of the Isles, 
Sultan of lloilo, Captain-General of Cuba and Porto Rico, 
Commander-in-Chief of the Imperial Army and Navy, 
Defender of the Constitution and Business Agent of the 
Republican Syndicate. 

WHAT’S-THE-MATTER-WITIHT MARK HANNA, Manager-in- 
Chief of the Syndicate, Comptroller of the Barrel, Procurer 
of Votes to His Imperial Highness. 

RUSS ALGER, a scapegoat. 

GENERAL EAGAN, a retired embalmer with a handsome 
income. 

GEORGE DEWEY, Admiral of the Navy, and Presidential 
Candidate of Patriotic Republicans. 

CIVIL SERVICE REFORM, the butt of the Imperial Court. 

WILLIAM J. BRYAN, a professional jester and dealer in 
supplies for wind mills. 

GENERAL OTIS, a cheerful obliterator of facts discreditable to 
His Imperial Highness. 


GENERAL McARTHUR, sagas ess "aeaue . - on 
GENERAL LAWTON, a 
or not. 
TRUTH, a character rarely permitted to appear on the stage, and 
then only in an obscure light. 
AGUINALDO, a poor cuss. 


OTHER NIGGERS, inhabitants of the Philippine Islands, 
incapable of suffering and possessing no desire for liberty 
and happiness. Next to seeing their homes burned and 
wives and children maltreated, their principal joy consists 
in being shot down by Expansionist missionaries. 


>. GC. PLATT.) . 
M. S. QUAY, Sub-Managers of the Republican Trust. 


TEDDY, THE ROUGH RIDER, a young man who meant well, 
but went wrong. 

THE DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE, a humorous docu- 
ment, read only by old ladies and children. 





Big: 


BUSINESS INTERESTS, an idol set up by the Republican Syndicate on the pedestal 
formerly occupied by Patriotism. 

PROTECTION, an imaginary fence around the idol. 

OFFICE-HOLDERS, OFFICE. SEEKERS, POLITICIANS, CONTRACTORS, PROTECTION- 
FED TRUST MAGNATES, G. A. R. MEN, PENSION AGENTS, ETC., ETC. 
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SIR THOMAS LIPTON. 
“IF AT FIRST YOU DON’T SUCCEED, TRY, TRY AGAIN.” 


A LITTLE girl in Georgia ¥ was saying her evening prayer at her 
mother’s knee. At the close of it, after a moment’s silence, she 
varied the conclusion, with unusual earnestness, as follows: 
‘‘God bless papaand mamma and Aunt Sue, and please, God, take good 
care of yourself, for if anything happens to you we will have nobody to 
call on but Mr. McKinley, and papa doesn’t like him for anything. Amen!” 











Song. 
LONE I trod the woodland way 

A Through all the sweet Spring weather ; 
Now, in the Autumn cold and gray, 

We two tread it together. 
Ob, when the leaf to life did start, 

How cold my heart was lying! 
But now ’tis Maytime in my heart, 

For all the year’s a-dying. 

Eliza Atkins Stone. 





From Medizval Romance to 
Mr. Dooley. 


AURICE HEWLETT is the master of 
acertain style—romantic, artificial, 
and strongly tinged by the medigwval chroni- 
cles of several languages. His ‘ Forest 
Lovers” is like a prose “ Faerie Queene.” 
In his latest book, “ Little Novels of Italy” 
(Macmillan), this rich embroidery of ro- 
mance is used to adorn several love stories 
which are slight enough in themselves, but 
which glow when covered with his brilliant 
verbiage. Moreover, the style creates the 
atmosphere of the times which is so far 
removed from ours that the stories seem to 
belong to another world. 

But, for all this, there is something very 
human in his heroines. They are surpass- 
ingly beautiful and innocent in an age of 
intrigue. The Madonna of the Peach-Tree, 
Ippolita and English Molly play with fire 
and remain cold. 


Writing which is so distinctly “ literary ” 





Mr. Croaker: SIT DOWN ON THIS LOG AND HAVE ANOTHER DROP 


WITH ME. DO YOU TUMBLE? 


‘Lire 


as this, is in vivid contrast to the journal- 
istic, up-to-date use of language for which 
Mr. Kipling has set the pace. To play with 
a sentence as though you loved it; tosearch 
for high-sounding and beautiful words; to 
restore and vivify old-time phrases ; to make 
allusious bravely to things of which most 
readers are ignorant—these are some of 
the almost forgotten phases of literary 
endeavor. In the midst of a telegraphic- 
newspaper age in letters, Mr. Hewlett 
serenely follows some of the best of the old 
traditions. 
* * e 
ROM medizval romance to “‘ Mr. Dooley 
in the Hearts of his Countrymen” 
(Small, Maynard & Co.) is a long jump. 
Dooley is intensely modern — and his 
modernity is of the Chicago variety. His 
texts are furnished him by the newspaper 
—but the point-of-view is Dooley’s own. 
His countrymen have taken Dooley into 
their hearts because he personifies the 
supreme American virtue—shrewd com- 
mon-sense, To see through people and 
things is the touchstone of American 
effectiveness. Dooley is usually on the 
right side of a question, from Expansion to 
the Dreyfus case. His humorous digs at 
Imperialism are apt to accomplish more 
practical results than Mr. Schurz’s ten 
column oration.—‘‘An’ there it stands, with 
the indulgent parent kneelin’ on th’ 
stomach iv his adopted child, while a dilly- 
gation from Boston bastes him with an 
umbrella”—which is the situation in a 
nut-shell. 
There is a good deal more to Dooley than 
his dialect. He comes very near pathos in 
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“Shaughnessy,” and he is a pretty good 
literary critic in “Rudyard Kipling.” If 
the American people continue to laugh 
with Dooley they will be Mugwumps before 
they know it. It is easier to change preju- 
dices with laughter than with preaching. 
And that is Dooley’s way. 
* * a 
HE play-book of “ Arizona” (Russell), 
by Augustus Thomas, is another ex- 
ample of the telegraphic style of writing. 
There is hardly a sentence in the dialogue 
containing ten words, Articles and adjec- 
tives are boiled down. But the play moves 
along briskly. Droch. 


A Great Help. 
ARKE: Don’t you find it a great 
thing to have a telephone in your 
house ? 
Lang: Yes, sir! My neighbors tell 
me they couldn't get along without it. 


To me the press is the mouth of a sewer, where 
lying is professed as from a university chair, and 
oe prurient and ignoble and essentially 
dull finds its abode and pulpit. 
—Letters ot Robert Louis Stevenson, 
HAT words are these that sting the 

sense, 

Of filthy things, of prurience? 

And if not many years ago, 

They pictured what was really so, 

Ab, Louis, now they well-nigh fail 

To tell the horrid, grewsome tale, 

Since Hearst has come, your phrases do 

Scant justice to his muddy crew, 

For now they undermine the nation 

And simple filth is recreation. 





“pO I TUMBLE? WELL—— 
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False Syntax. 
AID the teacher of the grammar class 
To which our boys belong, 
“The horse and cow is in tbe field, 
Now, what in that is wrong ?” 


“The cow and horse is in the fleld,” 
Spake one, in manners versed ; 

* Because, you know, ’tis more polite 
To mention ladies first.” 


The Modesty of True 
Greatness. 

OR some time Lire has noticed that 
among all the great men of this con- 
tinent and world, there is one who 
has kept himself so far in the back- 
ground that it seems nothing short of a 
cruel injustice that his resplendent vir- 
tues, his pleasing aplomb and_his 
accumulation of culture, acquired little 
by little through constant contact with 
his patrons, should have been so scantily 
recognized. Let us then, even at the 
risk of bringing the blush to his cheek, 
sing the praises of Major J. B. Pond, 
whuse self-effacement, in the light of his 
great services, has been of such a remark- 
able nature, 

To those grossly ignorant ones who 
have never heard of Major Pond, we will 
say that no celebrity has ever visited this 
country for years, or probably ever will 
visit this country, except under his 
kindly auspices. When it is stated that 
Ian Maclaren was guided from town to 
town under his direction and first intro- 
duced to the American people, some idea 
of his services may be gathered. 


I SHOULD SMILE! 








THE CADDIE'S NIGHTMARE. 


In the extreme northeast corner of our 
continent, on a rugged promontory, 
Major Pond has erected an observation 
house, and there, with a long telescope 
fixed to his eagle eye, he sweeps the 
Atlantic Ocean for sight of some stranger. 
When his personal services are engaged 





with a foreign celebrity, his faithful 
assistants are at this post, never ceasing 
in their vigilance. Thus, night and day, 
a constant watch is kept up, and no one 
escapes. No Scotch author, however 
humble, no English novelist, however 
remote, has ever been known to land on 
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SAY, (hic) 'M BLOWED IF EVER I TAKE ANOTHER DROP.” 











our coast unbeknown to our benefactor. 
Major Pond always gathers him in, and 
introduces him properly. Meeting the 
author on the steamer, he takes him in his 
arms and carries him hurriedly through 
the custom house and to his hotel and to 
hisroom. At night the faithful Major, 
braving the terrors of an American hotel 
corridor, sleeps before the door that his 
guest may not escape, and all through 
his stay here,—through the dreary 
mental horror of the invariable Lotus 
Club dinner, on the lecture platform, in 
the Sunday-school reception, running the 
gamut of hysterical women, and counting 
the receipts at the box office, the Major 
never leaves him. 

In estimating the services of Major 
Pond to his country we should consider 
for a moment what it would mean to us 
if every irresponsible and reckless foreign 
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celebrity should come over here at large, 
and be allowed to roam at will. Under 
the Major’s system, he is carefully 
watched and guarded throughout his 
entire stay. If we are bored to death 
with him as he is, consider how much 
worse would be the calamity if he were 
not edited by our friend, the Major. 

Some day, perhaps, the true worth of 
this modest and retiring citizen may 
be recognized. He has reduced hero 
worship to an exact science, kept in an 
ordinary cash book. 

All hail the Major! 


HERE is no truth in the report that 
certain wards of Chicago are unin- 
habited. The charter of the city specifi- 
cally provides that each Alderman 
shall reside in the ward which he 
represents. 










LIFE’S FASHIONS FOR 1900. 


THE W. J. BRYAN SUIT FOR AFTERNOON, 


THE W. W. ASTOK EVENING SUIT. 
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He Didn’t Mind. 


E paid her bills with cureless ease, 
And smiled as sweet as honey; 
It was a pleasure, keen, he said, 
Since she gave him the money. 


Yellow Enterprise. 


HE New York Journal has discovered that 
indecent plays are produced on the stages 
of theatres controlled by the Jewish syndicate in 
New York. It gloats with its usual glee over the 
tremendous enterprise involved in the discovery. 
In its dramatic reviews LIFE has been waging 
relentless war against these indecencies ever 
since Mr. Charles Frohman produced “The Con- 
querors ’ at the Empire Theatre. This was about 
two yearsago So it will be seen thatthe Journal 
is very up-to-date in its enterprise. 

The Journal is going to correct this evil at 
once and sets about it in characteristic fashion. 
Its first step is to have one of its female reporters 
describe minutely the salacious details of these 
performances, and then print the delectable and 
improving reading in a conspicuots place and in 
large type. Naturally this will tend to elevate 
public morals. 

Its next step is in line with the Journal's 
usual blackmailing methods and cousists in a 
threat to print the names of any reputable 
persons whom its reporters may discover in the 
audiences at indecent shows. This carries 
terror, because reputable people, as & 
rule, do not go to theatres without find- 
ing out something in advance about the 
nature of the entertainment and because 
reputable people, as a rule, care abso- 
lutely nothing what the Journal and 
papers of its class say about them. 

One step the Journal does not 
threaten. This isto refuse to take 
money for advertisements telling 
its readers where they may find 
these plays, which, being readers 
of the Journal, are of the kind 
they like to witness. Nor dves the 
Journal promise that its own 
dramatic criticisms shall be clean 
and honest and cease to exploit 

> the nastiness of its advertising 
patrons. 


se EMEMBER, Pat, ‘it is the 
hand that rocks the cradle 
that rules a nation,’ ” 

‘‘Well, begorra. Yez may be 
‘roight, but Oi’m fer thinkin’ mesilf, 
tis the cart ye’ve got before 
ther hoss. ‘ Ut’s ther hand 
as cradles ther rocks phwot 
rules er nation.’” 


LEVERTON: Wher 
you told her father you 
loved her, did he show much 
feeling ? 
Dasnaway: Oh, yes. I 
don’t know when I have 
been so moved! 








! 
| 
B 
| 








‘LIFE 








































































































THEIR FIRST QUARY 


Copyright, 1899, by Life Publishing 





IFE - 








TMA 
| 1 i} yh] } 
1] | HI] 
WANA 
| | iI 
| NVA 
WA 
AWWA AV 

\| 

My ei 





MH Ni } | 
ane : | : ) : 





EIR FIRST QUARREL. 


BEEN gNGAGED ABOUT TWENTY MINUTES. 
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The Poet Whittier Revised by 
Mr. Fitch. 


T is sad to think that the late Mr. 
Whittier will never know what a 
debt of gratitude he owes to Mr. 
Clyde Fitch. The countless readers 
and reciters of the Quaker war poet’s 

j “ Barbara Frietchie” never knew be- 
fore the force of poetry in the lines, 


“ Who touches a hair of yon gray head 
Dies like a dog! March on! he said,” 


until they heard the weak paraphrase of 
the verse which marks the last scene of 
Mr. Fitch’s play of the same title. It is a 
descent from the sublime almost to the 
ridiculous, only made pardonable by the 
charm of a youthful actress with an aver- 
sion to gray hairs and the exigen¢ges of 
dragging into the play the one incident the 
poem commemorates, 

The notion of using the poem, “ Barbara 
Frietchie,” at all was an absurd one and a 
concession to popular fancy unworthy of 
Mr. Fitch at the present stage of his career. 
He has abilities and reputation which make 
that sort of claptrap unnecessary in gaining 
a bearing. It is responsible for what is 
inartistic in an otherwise attractive play. 

Naturally a piece with the poem’s title 
would have to introduce the flag-and- 
window scene, but it is forcibly nailed on 
to the logical end of the play,and this force 
is so apparent that it robs the final picture 
of the interest it might otherwise have 
simply as a spectacular effect. It is as 
though Mr. Fitch had written a rather 
pretty little play, with the conventional 
Rebel-girl-and-Union-lover motive, and 
then lugged in good old “ Barbara Frietchie” 
as a sort of chromo to make the pound of 
tea sell. As a commercial device this will 
doubtless prove successful, but it is rather 
contemptible from the artistic point of 
view. 

In the first act the picture of one phase of 
social life during the War of the Rebellion is 
faithfully and charmingly drawn. Even in 
the border State of Maryland the young 
people flirted and danced and sang with the 
indifference of youth to the tragedies about 
them. Mr. Fitch and his stage allies have 
realized this atmosphere perfectly, and the 
result is a novel and most attractive open- 
ing to the play. As the story progresses 
the sterner realities force themselves in, 
until at the end of the third act we have 
almost entered the realms of tragedy. Here 
some of the incidents are handled clumsily 


‘Lares’ 


and give the whole piece an air of im- 
probability. 

Miss Marlowe is, of course, the Barbara 
Frietchie, not the Barbara Frietchie of the 
poem, but a young Southern girl, coquettish 
and impulsive after the manner of the 
Southern girl, yet loving and possessed of 
heroic qualities, Toit Miss Marlowe brings 
her well-known physical charms, the self- 
possession of experience, and an art which 
wins through its apparent naturalness. Her 
freedom from affectutions and mannerisms 
is one of Miss Marlowe’s strongest claims 
to the affection of the public and the ap- 
proval of the critic. She strongly points the 
moral that it is not necessary to be stayey 
to be effective. The part does not strain 
her powers, although it gives her ample 
opportunity to display her most attractive 
qualities. The supporting company is 
thoroughly competent and gives a smooth 
performance, 

The entertainment is very well worth 
seeing, but as a dramatization of Whittier’s 
poem it is not likely to encourage similar 
experiments. Should Mr. Fitch, or any of 
his confréres, care to attempt it again, how- 
ever, we would suggest the unlimited pos- 
sibilities of “ Mary had a Little Lamb” asa 
well-known poem, and ‘Yankee Doodle” 
for patriotic, spectacular effects. 


+ + * 


: HE American dailies 
q& EZR comment on the fact that 





has introduced the keeping 
| of a supply of umbrellas to 
loan to its patrons in case of sudden rain, 
They hail this as a novel institution, and 
recommend its adoption by New York 
theatres. The American Theatre has 
been loaning umbrellas to its patrons for 
the past two years, 


* * * 
R. JOHN BLAIR announces a series 
of subscription performances at 
Carnegie Lyceum to include plays of liter- 
ary merit such as are unable to secure a 
hearing at the regular theatres. These 
include the works of Ibsen, Hauptmann, 
Maeterlinck and others that appeal to 
something more than the popular taste, 
Those who saw the powerful performance 
of “Ghosts” last season will recognize 
Mr. Blair’s ability to give these pieces artis- 
tic rendering. His enterprise should be 

supported, 
* * * 


NYONE who takes Mr. 
Israel Zangwill for an 
untutored babe, or a 








man, is likely to 
have a disillusion- 
izing afterthought. 


guileless literary 2 


Discerning persons who can read between 
the lines are laughing at the way that 
clever Israelite and his managers have out- 
witted the daily newspapers of New York 
City and secured for “The Zangwill Play’”’ 
an amount of advertising which, ifit could be 
bought at all, would run up into six 
figures, 

The present condition of affairs brought 
about by the Theatrical Syndicate made Mr, 
Zangwill’s game a comparatively easy one, 
The critics who are subsidized by that 
institution do not care to be known as 
venal, and the honest ones —quickly num- 
bered —are afraid they may be suspected. 
Consequently, when Mr, Zangwill’s mana- 
gers put up a howl about the unfairness of 
the criticisms of his play and hinted that he 
was the helptess victim of a conspiracy 
of venal critics, the thin-skinned gentry 
swallowed the bait and gave Mr. Zangwill’s 
enterprise a discussion rather out of pro- 
portion to its merits, but along just the 
lines to excite public curiosity and attract 
the public’s money. Even that canny sheet, 
the New York Herald, which never gives 
something for nothing if it knows it, fell 
into the pit that its enemy digged for it and 
gave the play a free advertisement that the 
most deserving of American enterprises 
could never secure from its absentee pro- 
prietor. 

It is for Mr. Zangwill to laugh. 


Metcalfe. 





A FULL ADMIRAL. 
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SIGNS OF THE ZODIAC, 
SAGITTARIUS — NOVEMBER. 


An Overworked Administration. 


HE HOST (of Washington, D. C.): Well, what would you like 
to do to-day ? 

Tue Guest: 1 believe I’d like to see the President, if it isn’t too 
much trouble. 7 

Host : Sorry, old man, but I’m afraid it is; he’s out West defend- 
ing his policy. 

Guest: Well; then, I’d like to shake hands with the Secretary of 
State. 

Hosr: Too bad, but he’s in Ohio making campaign speeches. 

Guest: Well, the Secretary of War? Surely he ought to be on 
hand. 

Host: He’s in Nebraska whooping it up for the party. 

GuEsT: The Secretary of the Navy ? 

Host: He’s giving prosperity a boost in Kansas. 


353 


Gurst: The Attorney-General? 

Host: He's out in Kentucky, blazing a 
trail to victory. 

Guest: The Postmaster General ? 

Host: He’s addressing the males of Penn- 
sylvania. 

Guest: The Secretary of Agriculture? 

Host: He’s away too, somewheres, cul- 
tivating party loyalty. 

GuEst: Well, the Secretary of the Interior? 

Host: That's where he is, in the interior 
some place, inspiring patriotism in the people. 

GuEst (sarcastically): Huh! Well, say, 
let’s run up and get a look at the janitor of the 
White House. I’m bound to see a member 
of this Administration, and I suppose his 
duties keep him here, anyways. 

Host: It is too bad, old man, and I’m 
awfully sorry, but he’s been so overworked 
lately that he’s gone off for a week’s fishing. . 

Alex, Ricketts, 


Polite. 


EAD WAITER: Shall I send a waiter to 
wait on you, sir? 

GuEst (who has been waiting in vain for 
thirty minutes): I am compelled to request 
this extreme privilege, even though I know it 
disturbs your system. 


E who takes the sword shall perish by 

the sword, and the President who 

works a war for political capital is liable to be 
displaced by a martial hero. 


STUDIES IN NATURAL HISTORY. 
A KING FISHER. 



























ee ELLO. This theTransvaal?” 
**Yes. Who are you?” 
“‘T want Oom Paul. This you, 
uncle?” 
‘Yes. This is—?” 
‘‘Lirg. You got mad pretty quick, 
ee didn’t you?” 
‘Oh, I don’t know. What did you 
expect?” 

‘* Well, uncle, you might have waited.” 

** For what ?” 

‘** Until England landed all her troops and had you firmly by 
the throat, Then you could have protested with better effect, 
and—” 

‘* Yes, Lire, and been robbed just the same. We may be 
small compared with England, but we know our business. 
As long as we were going to be robbed and looted of our 
rights anyway, why there wasn’t much use in sitting around 
trying to awaken useless sympathy when the robbery had 
already begun.” 

‘‘Guess you are right, Oom Paul. But England says you 
don’t understand this thing.” 

‘* Don’t, eh?” 

‘If you would only listen to reason now.” 

“Yes, Lire. That's what the spider said to the 
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The Commodore: INDEED, LADIES, I BELIEVE DAT ATRIAL NABAGATION IS A POSSIBILITY, AN’ DAT IN DE NEAR FUTURE WE WILL BE MOVIN’ FRO DE AIR—— 














fly. England has displayed so much 
magnanimity in the past, hasn’t she?” 

‘But you don’t look at the thing 
right, uncle. You seem to think you 
have something to say about this whole 
matter.” 

‘* Well, haven’t we? It’s our country. 
We settled here first.” 

‘*Nonsense. Don’t you know you are 
a good deal smaller than Johnny Bull? 
If the Englishman has come into your 
country and settled, to get what there 
is out of it, you ought to be unselfish 
and let him have it. Others have 
had to.” 

‘*Look here, Lirgk, what are you talk- 
ing about? You know we are right in 
this matter.” 

‘‘That doesn’t make any difference. 
You are about to be civilized, and there’s 
no help for it. England wants yer, my 
honey.” 

‘* Well, she won’t have us without a 
fight, and she may not get us at all.” 


JUST THEN THE BOILER ‘ COUGHED.”’ 


‘* Nonsense! Do you know whom you 
are fighting, Oom Paul?” 

‘“Why, yes. The British soldiers,” 

‘* Worse than that. You are fighting 
the love of gold, more powerful still.” 

‘* Yes, Lirs, I realize that, but we shall 
keep it up,to the last ditch.” 

‘* Bully for you, Oom Paul. Good luck 
to you. Good bye.” 

**Good bye, Lirz.”’ 


FIRE which occurred in one of 

our principal cities was made the 

subject of a*‘‘ fire inquest” by the under- 
writers, with the following result : 

The first witness was the captain of 
the first fire company that arrived on the 
scene, who testified that he found the 
entire building in flames when he arrived. 
He considered the fact that a kerosene 
light was used by the tenants on the 
third story, and he thought the light 
might have set fire to a curtain. 

Another fireman’ was of a different 


opinion. He had noticed that on the 
second floor there was an incandescent 
light, with defective wiring, and he 
attributed the fire to this cause. 

The regular policeman on that beat 
was next called. He had still another 
theory, which was that the are light in 
the store on the first floor ‘‘ sputtered” 
sparks of red-hot carbon, and as the 
goods below were very inflammable, he 
felt sure the fire was from this cause. 

At this point the owner of the building 
asked to say a word, and, on permission 
being given, he closed the investigation 
with the following : 

‘* As regards the theories submitted, I 
would call attention to the fact that at 
the time of the fire kerosene lights had 
been used in the third story for ten 
years; incandescent lights had been in 
use on the second floor, and arc lights on 
the first for six years; but there were 
two Israelites in the basement who had 
been there only one week!” 














THE boy who leads his class at school, 
A giorious child 1s he ; 
We wonder at the boy who plays 
The violin at three ! 
The little one in kilts who knows 
His Homer through and through. 
Or quotes from Willie Shakespeare gains 
Our admiration, too! 
But greater far than is the boy 
Who leads his class, or he 
That all the world has heard of as 
An infant prodigy 
Is one whose lot 1s lowly, but 
Whose destiny is high— 
The office boy who works on while 
The band is marching by. 
—Chicago Times-Herald. 

WHEN F. Hopkinson Smith isn’t building lighthouses and 
breakwaters he’s writing books, and when not that, he’s 
usually ‘olf sketching in Holland.”” He combines as varied 
an array of talents as a quack doctor, and in practicing them 
he passes through real experiences, not to say, once in a 
while, quite harrowing adventures. 

Here 1s one of the latter, right off the ice, that has never 
been given publicity before. 

Smith was in Ireland early this summer, and what befell 
him there was told the cabinetmaker who puts together this 
column, by Mark Twain in the rooms of the Authors’ Club, of 
London, on the day of the big dinner given_by that associa- 
tion to the American humorist. 

‘* Hoppy was in [reland, you know,” said Twain, “ skeich- 
ing causeways and castles and blarney stones and th’ loikes 
iv thim. One day he set out very early on an expedition, 
with his pad under his arm, his mouth full of funny little 


For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 





That’s 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore Md, 


The Inter- 


Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


brushes and his pockets loaded with cute little paint pots 
He seated himself on a tiny cliff, overlooking a tiny lake, and 
in the middle of painting a billowy cumulus, he fell asleep. 
He nodded, he leaned too far forward. There came an 
awakening in mid-air—then—Splash! Three feet of muddy 
water! 

*“ *Help!’ yelled Smith. 

“Two old Irishmen happened to be within sound of the 
voice and hastened to the rescue. One of them knew Smith. 
They helped the drenched author-architect-painter to the 
cliff again and saw him shake himself. Then he lit outona 
dead run for the farm house where he had lodgings. 

“ «Morgan, who wuz ut?’ asked the Irishman who didn’t 
know. 

**That’s Misther Smith,’ was the reply. 

**¢ An’ who th’ divil’s he?’ 

“ «He's a author.’ 

“* An’ phwat's he writtin’?’ 

*** A book aboot a diver.’ 

“The Irishman who didn’t know grinned. ‘An’ phwat 
d’ye s’pose he wor doin’ down thayre, Morgan, collictin’ 
matherial fur another wan?’ "—De(roit Free Press, 


IIERE 1s a Georgia boy's composition on “ Poetry”: 

‘A poem is a thing which has rhymes at the iastend. A 
poem also has feet, but some poems don’t stand steady on 
’em; Poets mostly has long hair, because t:mes is hard, and 
it s cheaper to let itgrow. Poets used to live in garrets, on a 
crust of bread—when the baker would credit "em. Now they 
live on the ground floor, where they can escape easy when 
the bailiff is after ’em. My father says poetry makes the 
world better, but my mother says it ain’t the kind he writes. 
Poets have a monument when they die, as people want to 
weight ‘em down so's they can’t come back.” 

—New York Tribune. 
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7™ New-Born Cuba. By Franklin Matthews. 
Gavin Hamilton. By Molly Elliot Seawell. 
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Age 
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All! Quality 


Purest Type. 





Flavor 


Refined. 
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THE CHRISTMAS 
NUMBER OF LIFE 


This issue will contain a large double page illustration and other drawings by C. D. Gisson, whose exclusive 


is now being prepared, and the 


press. 
quarter page. 
and $300 for full page. 


The cover, to be printed in colors, will be designed by G. MAXFIELD PARRISH. 
number entitled “The Princess’ Stepmother,” by Tupor Jenks and DurrieLp Osporng, and illustrated by C. ALLAN 
GILBERT in his most effective and striking manner. 

The array of contributors in this special number of Lire wiil not be equaled by any periodical in the world. 
Among many others may be mentioned E. S. Marrin, RopertT Bripces, AGNES ReppLier, Jas. S. METCALFE, TOM 
Masson, MARGUERITE MERRINGTON, M. E. W., Maperine S. BripGes, CAROLYN WELLS, and KATE MASTERSON. 

Advertising orders and copy for this issue should be 
sent in early, in order to get good positions and 


have plenty 


houses are solicited for its advertising pages. 
consisting of forty or more pages of up-to-date illustrations and letter- 
No advertisement will be accepted occupying less than one- 
The price is $75 for one-quarter page, $150 for half page, 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
19 WEST 31st STREET 


announcements of high-class business 
This is an extra issue, 


There will be a prize story in this 
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Oriental Rugs. 


Rich Designs and Colorings 


for Drawing Rooms, Reception Rooms 
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Foreign and Domestic 
Carpets 


New and exquisite patterns and 
colorings by our own artists. 
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“ The Supreme Novelist of the Century” 


BALZAC 


The BARRIE editions of Balzac are admittedly the best examples issued, and 
have no equal in the world. 
Etchings, printed on Fapan paper, by 
FAIVRE, LOS RIOS, OUDART, LE SUEUR, JEANNIN, DEBLOIS, NARGOT, 
MONGIN, GAUJEAN, DECISY, ETC., 
After drawings by 


ADRIEN-MOREAU, TOUDOUZE, CORTAZZO, ROBAUDI, VIDAL, FOURNIER, 
CAIN, BUSSIERE, ETC, 


THE ONLY COMPLETE EDITION 


M. W. HAZELTINE, in N. Y. Sum, says: 


“ ADMIRABLY PRINTED AND ILLUSTRATED, Tuis 1s NEITHER 
ABRIDGED NOR EXPURGATED, AND 18 THE ONLY ENGLISH VERSION 
WHICH MAY CLAIM TO PRESENT EVERYTHING CONTAINED IN THE ED/JTJON 
DEFINITIVE BROUGHT OUT IN PARIS.” 


‘‘There is only one way to understand Balzac, and that is to read his works and 
to read them consecutively. Then the whole of the structure gradually looms up 
before the eye like a vast cathedral. To read a novel here and there from his pen 
is like trying to understand and appreciate the pyramids by examining a sample 
stone. Balzac’s work stands or falls in its entirety. Hé himself indicated this when 


he arranged his Zaition Definitive."—Philadelphia inquirer. 


Full information, specimen pages, etchings, prices 
\ furnished by the publishers. 


, etc., will be promptly 


GEORGE BARRIE & SON, 1313 WALNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 
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The Man Who 
Continually Talks 


about his love for his wife 
and children and yet spends 
nothing for Life Insurance to 
protect them, lays his sin- 
cerity open to question. 

Write us for the cost of the 
best Life Insurance Policy 
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in the world. It will be within 
your means, and will furnish 
absolute protection to the 
whole family. 


Write for information. 
THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE CO. 
Of America. 
John F. Dryden, Pres. Home Office, Newark, N. J. 
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| 
Two small London hoys, walking down a street of the | 
city, passed a tobacconist’s shop. The bigger remarked, ‘I 
say, Bill, I've got a ha’penny, and if you’ve got one, too, we’l| 
have a penny smoke between us.’ Bill produced his copper, 
and Tommy, diving into the shop, promptly reappeared with 
a penny cigarin his mouth. The boys walked side by side 
for a few minutes, when the smaller mildly said, “1 say, Tom, 
when am I to have a puff? The weed's half mine.” 
“Oh, you shut up !’’ was the business-like reply. ‘I’m 
the chairman of this company, and you're only a shareholder. 
You can spit...—Current Literature, 


FAIR LADY, 
f you have any doubt as to the value of telephone service 
in your own house ask the New York Telephone Company, by 
mail or telephone, for a copy of “A Modern Convert.” After | 
reading it you will be another. Perhaps you were not aware 
that telephone service for a year may now be had in New 
York for the price of a modest tatlor-made gown. 


“ WELL, Mabel, how was the musicale?” 

‘* Perfect foozle! Miss Wiggins made a drive at Mozart, 
and sliced every bar, When | left, Jennie Lathers was trying 
to stymie Helen Waterbury in a duet.” 

** Was it nearly over?” 

“Yes, Polly Dawson didn’t come, so there were three 
up and only two to play, on the programme, when I putt 
out.” —Bazar, 

FOOD FOR BABIES 
must be nourishing and suitabie, and by “suitable food” is 
meant a food which a child will properly digest and assimi- 
late. Gail Borden Eagle Brand Condensed Milk for forty | 
years ‘has been the leading infant food. Book entitled 
* Babies” sent free. 


PEACEMAKER: I wouldn't fight, my good men. 

Finst COMBATANT: He called me a thief, sir. 

SECOND COMBATAN1: An’ he called me a lazy loafer. 

PEACEMAKER: Well, I wouldn’t fight over a difference of 
opinion; you both may be right.—Zachange. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON, 


All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and 
privacy of home. 


CHINESE PREMIER: I see that the Province of Wing Wang 
yields no revenue. 

CHINESE SECRETARY OF TREASURY: Yes, the people are 
very poor; the land is worthless, and the harbors are filling 
up with sand. I know not what to do with Wing Wang. 

“ Nothing easier; have somebody kill a missionary there, 
and the missionary’s government will take Wing Wang for 
an indemnity.’”"-—Boston Transcript. 


COOK’s IMPERIAL EXTRA Dry received highest award 
World's Columbian Exposition! Medal and Diploma for 
“An Excellent Champagne, Agreeable Bouquet, Delicious 
Flavor.” 

BETTINA: I needed a little money one day when I was 
downtown, and borrowed one dollar from lrene Foxby. I 
told her that if I forgot to return it she must ask me for it. 

GWENDOLEN: Yes? 

‘* Well, it escaped my mind for a few weeks, and the mean 
thing asked me for it |""—Chicago Tribune. 


HOTEL ‘' THORNDIKE," BOSTON, opp. the Public Gardens. 
Has experienced service, perfect cuisine, and modern 
appointments. European plan. 
ROBERT LOWE once watched a deaf friend listening to a 
most tremendous bore with his ear trumpet. 
“Why,” Lowe wondered aloud, “why contend against 
natural advantages ? ’— Argonaut. 


Cure Leaky Tires 








by putting inner tubesinto them, 
and thus convert them into 
Double Tube Tires—but better 
still, buy the Dunlop Detachable 
Double Tube Tire to begin with; 
it has no incurable ills, 

You can ‘get the Dunlop on any 
one of a hundred makes of 
Pa is bicycles, and every live dealer 
will give you our booklet, or we shall be glad to send 
it to you if you will let us. 








TRADE MARK. 





The American Dunlop Tire Company 
Belleville, N. J. Chicago, II, 





“ FULL-FASHIONED® HOSIERY 


isa trade expression and means that it is knit so 
as to fit the foot and leg like a glove, leaving 


no seams to annoy nor creases to blister. 


RARITANIA HOSIER 


is ‘* Full-Fashioned,’’ fine in texture, fast dyed, and strong, 
a delight to all who wear it, and costs no more than other 


hosiery of similar quality. All high-class dealers have it. Not sold at mill. 


+y Each package has a label bearing the 
of this advertisement is a facsimile. 


NORFOLK & NEW BRUNSWICK HOSIERY CO., 


word “ RARITANIA,”’ of which the heading 
The name is also on each pair of hose. 


New Brunswick, N. J. 
> 
Never 


FASHIONE) = 








COLLAR BUTTON 
INSURANCE 


GIVEN WITH EVERY 


REMENTZ 
One-Piece Collar Button 
ed mochtny  Aagpama 


You get a new one without charge in case of accident 

of any kind. Best for ladies’ shirt waists and children’s 

dresses, The Story of a Collar Button ore all par- 

ag Postal us for it. All jewelers sell Krementz 
uttons. 


KREMENTZ & CO., 60 Chestnut St., Newark, N.J. 














She has a tooth for candy that is sure. 

She shows it in a way that’s quite demure. 

It’s her wisdom tooth you see, 

That is asking you and me, 

For another box of Whitman’s good and 
pure. 


Whitman’s 


Chocolates and Confections 


are sold everywhere.. Ask for them. 

hitman’s Instantaneous Choce 
olate is perfect in flavor and quality, 
delicious and healthful. ade in- 
stantly with boiling milk. 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
1316 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 
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CUFFS HELD 


the Improved Washburne 
atent Cuff Holder can be 
placed just where you want them ; 
* will never slip but may be instantly 
released. Drawers’ Supporters, 
easily adjusted or taken off, ex- 
cellent for holding golf trousers 
= By mail, 20 cents the pair. Cata- 

logue showing these and other 
novelties, free on request. 


American Ring Co. 
5 Waterbury, 


b 





“> 
Conn. 


Box 


OLD 
OVERHOLT 


High Standard 
Pure Rye Whiskey. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO., 
Pittsburg, Pa. 














































Does Much Work 
With Little Work 
emington 

Typewriter 


WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 
327 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 























LIFE 





wi MASALA | 


1 Loe a led 
NAME THUS 


he an 
THE GENUINE 


= HARTSHORN 


+ REECHAM’S( 


BEECHAM’S g 
§ PILLS 23, "hing ¢ 


Cure Billous and Nervous Disorders. © 


10 cents and 35 cents, at drug stores. 
BOOS 0S09393S5SO9S6 











Combines 
Perfection 
of Quality 
with 
Absolute 
Purity 


S. RAE & CO., 
Leghorn, Italy. | 
Established 1836. 




















The soap for the 


oe soap tray 
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*‘Milder—the mildest { 
of quality-purity” ; 


| Nestor | 
Cigarettes 


>> 




















CTA lasytcl all 


Relie} 


| JOHNSONS 
DIGESTIVE 
TABLETS. 








THE EDISON 


PHONOGRAPH 





GEM, $7.50. 


The Edison Phonograph reproduces clearer, 
louder and more naturally than other talking ma- 
chines because the diaphragm is held in a rigid 
frame and mus? transform aii the mechanical vibra- 
tions into sound. All others have for the diaphragm 
a movable support,which absorbs the vibrations (thus 
reducing the clearness and volume of the result). 

Your choice of seven styles, from $100 to $7.50, 
all using the same records and giving the same per- 
fect result, but with different driving mechanism— 
one —. 7 some electric motors. Also 
the Edison Concert Phono- 

raph, $125. Our new cata- ay onnumes wines, 
~—_ of machines and rec- TRADE 


s can be obtained from . 
all Phonograph dealers. a Edin 


_ National Phonograph Co, New York. mann 








Size 
Four Inches. 


prepaid 
Longeleaf 
filler. 
T 
for tat Hand-rolied 
they 


burn evenly. 


Their flavor 
is delicate 
and rich. 





if not pleased. 
consumption at 1-6th cost 
NoTE: “The Lucke Rolled isa lar 
etek. y 


— 
Siz [= in neat 
f Made of « stock for 
60 years controlled 
by Spanish export 
“ 0 trade in Porto Rico, 
DLL of Cuban leaf. 
pleasing astonishment to any 
bacco. 
full cigar-weight edition of this s selected. 
We send box of 50 for 61.25. Goods guaranteed, 


Money back 
Secured by us for American 
pee ei ane tropical-flavored to 
J. H. LUCKE & CO., 44 Lucke Block, Cincinnati,O, 
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Alcohol, Opium, | 
Drug Using. 


» The —- oe atte WHITE PLAINS, = = 
Geld Tesmmment a2 alata BUFFALO, ° 

e Gelted at these KEELEY LEXINGTON, Mags. 
INSTITUTES, Communi- PROVIDENCE, 


cations confidential. Write 
or particulars, 


a eiinseill 


WEST HAVEN, conn, 


| ure ae ee oe | 








Blood will Tell— 


——So will good, honest 
quality, years of untarnished 
reputation, like that enjoyed by 


OLD 
CROW 
RYE 


for nearly a century. Compare 
carefully with all others. Let 





the fittest survive. 
Buy Only of Reliable Dealers. 


H.B. KIRK & CO., N.Y. 





“Ling” 





November 2, 1899. 























DRAWN FROM THE PORTRAIT OF CROMWELL BY SAMUEL COOPER, 
IN SIDNEY SUSSEX COLLEGE, CAMBRIDGE, ENGLAND. 


C= you tell, offhand, in just what century Cromwell was born? 


Can you even tell how he died ? 


Reading history is delightful when it can be taken 


as a recreation. The Century Magazine has printed 
some of the greatest histories of our time, and in 1900 
it will follow them with a superbly illustrated life 
of Oliver Cromwell, written by the Right Hon, John 
Morley, M.P., than whom there is no one more 
competent to treat Cromwell in the spirit of the end 
of the nineteenth century. Mr. Morley is the author- 
ized biographer of Gladstone, and his work as a his- 
torian is well known. 

The illustrations of the history will be remarkable. 
Besides original drawings by well-known artists, there 
will be valuable unpublished portraits, permission to 
reproduce which has been given by Her Majesty the 
Queen, and by the owners of some of the most famous 
collections in Europe. 

Why not make this your serious reading for 1900, 
remembering, too, that it is only one of scores of good 
things in The Century? 


Begin your subscription with November,—printed in tints. 








The November Century 


in which the Cromwell history opens, is one of 
the most beautiful numbers of a magazine ever 
issued, printed in tints, the cover designed 
by Ernest Haskeil. 

it contains the first instalment of ** The 
Blography of a Grizzly, the most im- 
portant work of Ernest Seton-Thomp- 
son, the author of “Wild Animals I Have 
Known,” strikingly illustrated by the author. 

‘** The Autobiography ofa Quack,” 
the serial story by Dr. S. Weir Mit- 
ehell, begins in this issue, a curious psycho- 
logical study, full of humor and entertainment. 

Mark Twain furnishes a chapter from the 
autobiography which it was said recently he was 
working on and would hold back for a hundred 
years. 

Captain Joshua Slocum’s ‘*‘Sail- 
ing Alone Around the World’? is 
one of the hits of the magazine year. in the 
November Century Captain Slocum describes his 
call at Juan Fernandez and his visit with the 
family of Robert Louis Stevenson at Samoa. 

Governor Theodore Roosevelt con- 
tributes an article on “ Military Preparedness and 
Unpreparedness,” and President Eliot of 
Harvard writes of “The Forgotten Millions. ' 
There are three unusually strong stories (all of 
them illustrated), and a most entertaining article, 
illustrated, on ** Wagner from Behind 
the Scenes, describing “scenery that 
acts.” 


Buy it on any news-stantl (price 35 cents), or 
begin a year’s subscription with this November 
number, remitting $4.00 to the publishers, 

THE CENTURY COMPANY, 
Union Square. New York. 
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